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T H E

SENIOR CLASS POEM
"CONFLICTING EMOTIONS"
.Oh, we are happy, and yet we are sad.
We are tearful, though we're also glad.
The reason for this is plain, you see,
We're leaving the place of our fun and glee.
We've been together through thick and thin,
Stuck to each o .her and tried not to sin.
We've shared our troubles and happiness too.
And each knows the other is a friend that is true.
We've finished school, and our lives we must shape,
This means our connections with friends we will break.
We're leaving true friends and buddies behind
Though out in the world we may others find—
But we all know and to others confess—
The principle reason of our sadness—
Though pals and buddies in the world we might find—
We think of the teachers we're leaving behind.

5

First Senior Class
Humes High School
MEMPHIS TENNESSEE

MOTTO:
"Forward Ever; Backward Never."

COLORS:

But that's enough of woes we're lamenting about—
Happiness and gladness will surely out!
With eyes that sparkle and faces that grin—
We'll go out in the world, our fortunes to win.
And when we are old and our hair is gray,
We'll look back to this our commencement day.
And when the scene passes before our eye—
We'll think of old friends and then we will sigh.
"Backward—turn backward, O Time in your flight,
Make me a Senior, again, just for one night.
Teachers—come back from the echoless shore,
Take us again to your hearts, as of yore;
Smooth from our foreheads the furrows of care,
Pluck the few silver threads out of our hair."
Over our lessons, your loving wafch keep—
Think of us often, make our memories complete.

H E R A L D

Orange and Black

FLOWER:
Cream Rose

OFFICERS
Stanley McDowell

Forward, flow forward, 0 tide of the years—
We are so happy—have banished all fears.
Toil that yields wealth and no tears in vain,
Will cause us to think of the seniors again.
But now, with our lives all before us today—
We look at our school days in a far different way.
For life, with its sunny-edged shadows we see—
We're starting in life and soon will be free.

Huber Merriam

And to the school we're departing from,
We leave our good will to other seniors to come.
We wish them the joy and the pleasure we've had,
And know you'll be proud of each lassie and lad.
But one honor we have that they can't enjoy
No matter how hard they try, each girl and boy,
Of this we are proud, proud of each lad and lass—
That help make up Humes' first graduating class!
MARY LOU GIFFORD.
Class Poet.

Anne Wagner

President
Vice-President

Mary Humphrey

Secretary and Treasurer

Mary Lou Gifford

Beverly West

Poet
Prophet
*

Rebeccah Atkins
Mary Frances Bostick

:.. Testatrix
Historian
Grouch
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HONESTY

COMMENCEMENT
Now that we are on the eve of being graduated, we think more seriously
than usual about our future, and what it holds in store for us.
Commencement, we are told, is just the beginning, and all the years
we've spent in school are our preparation for what we expect to be.
Our heritage is the wisdom and the experience of all the ages that
have preceded us. What an opportunity is ours, if we have actually "filled
the unforgiving minute with sixty seconds worth of distance run."
We begin to Wonder whether or not, with all the accomplishments of the
past, the inventions, discoveries, art, literature, and science, there are not
other worlds to conquer.
We shall not sit down and weep because of the possibility of failure but
instead, we shall go forth with, eagerness and confidence believing that there
is a place for us in the world, and that we shall find this place and eventually
"draw the thing as we see it for the good of things as they are."

GRADUATION
As graduation swiftly approaches, we often pause to reflect upon the
past years in high school, and to wonder what we shall do after leaving
Humes. The condition of those who intend entering college will not be
changed greatly. But those who must begin their struggle for fame and
wealth in the world now, really have a problem to solve, for graduation from
high school is not sufficient for attaining success in life. It is true that
those who finish college are at times less capable than those who finish high
school, but this is not often the case. Everyone who is able to go to college
should do so, and when there, he should work to achieve knowledge. If a
student is truly ambitious, but is unable to pay the expenses of college,
there are many ways to make money in spare time.
We leave Humes half eagerly—half reluctantly. We are eager to enter
a new sphere, but reluctant to leave the protecting walls of our school, and
more so just at this time when Humes is really beginning to be recognized
in Memphis as a school of high standards, and is improving greatly in scholar
ship and in athletics.
We cannot depart without a few words of appreciation for what our
principal and teachers have done for us. They have been "teachers" in the
broad sense of the word. Each has taught us at least one sublime trait of
character. May we always remember and use to good advantage their in
struction and fine principles.

We owe it to our selves, to our neighbors, and to the world to be honest.
We must live with one another; the lives of others cross our own a hundred
times a day, and there is no enduring happiness unless we treat each other
fairly.
The motto that we have heard a thousand times is true. "Honesty is
the best policy." It may be hard at times, but it will give us peace in the
end. There are rogues and theives who make fortunes, but they make them
dishonestly. They do not know when they might be brought to light. There
is no respect for them, no esteem by anyone. And think what they suffer
for their dishonesty, both here on earth and most of all after they are past
to the Great Beyond.
We live and prosper by seeking and speaking the truth, and there is no
other way to happiness. One lie leads to another. We have heard that if a
person will tell a lie. he will steal. This is often the case though not always.
But if allowed to go on lying, we will lose our self respect, and our reputation.
There is no good wrought from a lie, no matter what the circumstance.
We must pay our debts and be honest with the whole world. We must
realize that like an arrow our deeds may go farther than we expect.
Let us be honest to all, to ourselves and to our country. Let us think ill
of no one, without cause. Let us scorn to say the thing that is not true, scorn
to take a mean advantae of another, scorn to repeat or even listen to the
gossip of dullards or fools. So we may bear ourselves worthily, and need not
be ashamed, for "an honest man is the noblest work of God."
:o:

TRAVEL AND ITS ADVANTAGES
Travel is the craze of the twentieth century. Everyone travels for it is
essential to life.
Wi h our modern forms of transportation it is easy for us to travel from
place to place.
It is very educational to travel for one can learn much by visiting the
different cities, towns, historical places, and natural wonders. It is much
more impressive to see these different sights than it is to read abou; them.
Some colleges of this country allow credits to students if they travel
during their vacation. The places to be visi ed are usually selected by the
colleges.
Often groups of college students charter busses for their trips. This is
much more economical and educational than if they went individually.
Travel is- also very healthful, for it enables a person to change the
climate and living conditions. It is also restful, for a person can rest peace
fully on one of our modern trains while riding.
Travel is the craze of the twentieth century. We are not satisfied unless
we can travel, see different sights and tell others of our experiences. It is just
in our blood to travel and to talk.
When we Seniors are grown and have families of our own, it probably
will be nothing for us to carry our families all over the world and possibly to
visit the North and South Pole resorts in our family aeroplanes.

CHARLES
MANLEY,

STANLEY
MCDOWELL,

President of Hi-Y
Club, '27, '28.
Glee Club, '27.
Councillor of
Chickasaw
Buddies..
Detective of
Bachelor Club.
Science Club.

President of
Senior Class.
Editor of H. H. H.
Debating Team

MARGUERITE
AUSTIN,
Member of
Typing Club.
Honor Banquet.

'26.

Drama Workshop.
Member of
Orchestra.
President of
Debating Club,
'27.
Glee Club.

LOIS
BOOTH,
Business Mana
ger of H. H. H.
'26.

Served on
Lunch Duty.

MARTHA
McWETHY,

MARY LOU
GIFFORD,

HUBER
MERRIAM,
Vice President\>f
12-2.

President of 11-1.

Vice-president
of French Club.

Secretary of
Science Club.

LUCILLE
GREEN,

LOUISE
HUFFMAN,

Member Math
Wrinkles Club.

Editor H. H. H„
'27-28.
Editor Senior
paper.
Served on Lunch
Duty.
President Math
Wrinkles Club.
Honor Banquet

Captain Senior
Girls' Baseball
Team.

Elected Best AllRound Girl by
12th Grade.

11-2, 12-1.

REBECCAH
ATKINS,
Member of
Science Club
and Glee Club.

ILO
ANTRIM,
Literary Editor
of H. H. H. 12-2.
Orchestra,
President of
Girl Reserves
10-2 and 11-1.
Glee Club
Reporter.

MAX BROWN,
Vice President of
Science Club.
On committee for
class play.
Served, on Traffic
Duty 12-1.
Secretary of
Journalistic Club.
President of
English VII, '28.

Debating Team in
'27-'28.
Sergeant of
R. O. T. C., '27.
Glee Club, '25.

HAROLD
BOTTENFIELD,

HANNAH
BASS,
Member of
Math. Wrinkles
Club.
Science Club.
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MINNIE
WELKES,

BEVERLY
WEST,

TILLIE
ZISKIND,

Member Science
Club.

Secretary 11-2
Class.
Testatrix.
Class Poet 11-1.

Cashier in 12-2.
Reporter H. H. H.
two terms.
Typing Club.
Dancing Club.

Member Typing
Club.

ALVA BAXTER,
Vice President of
12-1.

Secretary and
Treasurer of

RUTH
LeMONDS

INEZ
LEMONDS,

FANNYE
MOSKOViTZ.

HELENE
MOSKOVITZ,

Preident of
Journalistic Club.
In Glee Club.

' Vice-president
9-2 English Class.
Glee Club.
Girl. Reserves

Cashier '27-28.
Wit and Humor
Editor Senior
paper.
Served on
Lunch Duty.
Honor Roll each
Month.

Exchange Editor
of H. H. H.
Cashier '27-28.
Wit and Humor
of Senior Paper.
Served on Lunch
Duty.
Honor Roll
Banquet.
Received a
Typing Honor.

11-2.

Honor Roll Ban
quet 12-1.

LILLIE POPE
KINNEY,

LILLIAN
LAWHORN,

PAULA
TOUCHSTONE,

SARA
TURETSKY

ANNE
WAGNER,

Served on
Lunch Duty.
On Sunshine
Committee.

Glee Club.
Cheer Leader of
Senior Class.
Member Latin
Club.

Debating Team
'26-27-28.

Associate Editor
of H. H. H.
Exchange Editor
of H. H. H., '26.

Class Prophet.
Glee Club.
Member Science
Club.

Most Popular
Girl in 1926.

ETHEL
WARFIELD,
Reporter in 12-2.
Served on Lunch
Duty.
Vice-president
Math Wrinkles
Club.
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HELENE
HILL,
Glee Club.
Member of Girl
Reserves.
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MARY
HUMPHREY,
Valedictorian.
Secretary of
Senior Class.
Winner Humes
Memorial Prize
each term.
Pres. Class. '25.
Editor of H. H.
H. in '25-'26.
On committee
for class play.
President of
Traffic Club.
Honor Roll
every month.

LAMAR
HYDE,

GLADYS
JENNINGS,

Vice President of
11-2 Class.

Member Typing
Club.

President of Math
Wrinkle Club.

Girl Reserves.

ROSIE
CAMPAGNA,

MARY
CHARLES SIMS,

ELIZABETH
DAVIS,

PAUL
EAHEART,

Salutatorian.
Secretary of
Typing Club.
Auditorium
Reporter for
H. H. H.
in '27.

Secretary of 10-2
Class.

Secretary of
Math. Wrinkles
Club.
Chairman of
Program
Committee in
Math Wrinkle
Club.

Member of
Orchestra.

Girl Reserves.
Member of
Traffic Club.-

GILBERT
TAPP,

FRANK
SCHUTTER,

MABEL
NORRIS,
Chairman Sewing
II Class.
Vice-president
Know-Your-City
Club.
Winner of Prize
Sewing Contest
given by
Goldsmith's.

"

SALLIE
OMBERG,
Basketball Team.
Member of
Basketball Club.

GRAGG
POPE,
Member of
Traffic Club.

President ofi
Library Club.
Business Manager
of Senior Paper.
Band.
President of 9-2.
Business Manager
H. H. H.

H E

Helps with carry
ing news for
papers.
Attends to elec
trical work in
auditorium.
Science Club.

HOWARD
STANTON,
Lieutenant in
Band.
In

All-Mem.phis
Band.

On Football
Team,
'25, '26, '27.

Circulation Mana
ger of Senior
Paper.
Sergeant-Lieu
tenant in
Military, 28.
Glee Club.
President of H'-Y
Club, '27.
Member of
Science Club.
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CLASS HISTORY
What a privilege, what an honor to be the first graduating class of
Humes High School.

Most Popular
Girl in 1927.
Secretary of
Art Club.

JOHN
FLANIKEN,
President of 11-2.
Drama Workshop.
Business Manager
of School Paper
,n 6.
Elected most
popular boy in
12-2 class.
In Orchestra.

MARTHA
REEVES,

THOMAS
RHEM,

ELIZABETH
RICHARDSON,

Member of
Glee Club.

On Football and
Baseball Teams.

Glee Club.

Home Room
Reporter, 11-2.
Won Blue Ribbon
in Music Memory
Contest.

The next year we came back, having rested all summer, and were all
eager to study. Our sophomore year was really the beginning of our good
times and during this year we showed up remarkably well in football and
baseball.
Our junior year was a great improvement over our sophomore year and
more of us made the honor roll. Most of the Herald staff came from among
the seniors. During this year the senior class was divided, half under Mrs.
Spence and half of us under Miss England.

FILLMORE
SPERRY,
Basketball Team.
Baseball Team.
On Sunshine
Committee.
In Band, Orches
tra, and Glee
Club.

I am sure every one of us has felt the impor'ance of this during our
three and one-half years, as we have obtained a great many honors. We
will always keep these happy school-day memories stored up in our chest of
golden treasures to be opened and reviewed on rainy days.
Humes was opened in February, 1925, and everyone grumbled a little
at having to come to it. But just a little, for when we all became acquainted
we would have gone anywhere else for anything in the world. Miss Alexan
der and Miss Pilkington started us on the road to fame as our first home
room teachers at Humes. We were a little bit stiff that first year and ever
so many of us failed to live up to our senior standard. But day by day we
became more acquainted with our teachers and each other.

HARLAND
GILMORE,
Member of
Science Club.

MILTON
EILERT,
Member of
Science Club.
Sergeant in Mili
tary, 3 years.

Finally we arrived at our senior year and our classes were united under
M:'ss England. We have fully realized the responsibility that has rested on
our shoulders and have done our best to make our school proud of us. The
senior year has been a delightful one and we will remember it forever and
ever. There are fifty-six of us. Some of the ones we started with have dropped
out and have been replaced by newcomers. The same personality is never
present in any two people. To tell about each senior and what they have
done would take too long, so I will tell you of a few outstanding members.
Of course, every room has its class trouble (Johnny Flaniken), beauty
(Elizabeth Richardson), and flapper (Inez Lemonds). We are extremely
proud of our president, Stanley McDowell, and could not wish for a better
one. Mary Humphrey is the hardest working secretary and treasurer a sen
ior class would ever want. Our reporter, Martha McWethy, has kept those
on the outside well informed of what is happening in our school. I can say
about every single senior, that he has lived up to his motto—
FORWARD EVER—BACKWARD NEVER
and I am sure the class will continue to live up to it when they have gone
out into the world.
REBECCAH LOUISE ATKINS.
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CLASS PROPHECY
If you have ever had only an hour in which to dress, pack, call a taxi
and get to a hangar, you will know what I experienced that afternoon. I had
received a radiogram from Memphis inviting me to make an address at the
reunion of the Humes High School Alumnae. I was pleasantly excited at
the prospect (ten years ago, I reflected, I would have been "thrilled to
death"), for it had been some time since I had visited dear old Memphis.
As I handed my ticket to the conductor of the aeroplane, I found my
self looking into the face of—why, it was my old classmate, Harold Bottenfield. He told me that he had been on this airline for several years. He also told
me that Alva Baxter was instructor of an aviation school. I was very glad to
hear this as I knew that Alva had been hoping for such a position.
At the alumnae meeting, I was greeted by Lucille Green, who was presi
dent of the alumnae association. We had a nice long chat before the re
union started and she told me a great deal about my former classmates.
Fannye and Helene Moskovitz had opened up an office in the heart of
Memphis, and they were public stenographers, the ambition of their school
days. They had in their employ Rosie Campagna, another excellent stenog
rapher.
I went to see the twins, and after effusive greetings^ complimented
them on their beautiful office. They told me that it was made possible by
Charles Manley who had built it. I asked Helene who furnished it so beauti
fully and she told me—Martha Reeves. She had become an interior decoI went to lunch with Fannye and she took me to a cunning little tea shop,
and who should be the proprietor but Gladys Jennings? She sat down with
us and told us about so many of our classmates. Minnie Welkes had become
a Sunday School teacher. Celia Katrovitz had married and was now oper
ating a grocery store. Sallie Omberg was a famous gym teacher.
We left the tea shop and just as we opened the door we bumped into
Inez Lemonds. She told me that she had married her red-headed boy friend
and was now the mother of twins. She told me that her friend Dorothy
Calloway had also married and was living very happy with Hart.
Inez asked us to go to the new Orpheum Theater with her. It was
owned by Lamar Hyde. The "Arc Light" was produced by Tillie Ziskind.
The stars were all old pupils of Humes—Martha McWethy, Huber Merriam,
Elizabeth Davis, Mabel Norris and others. There were vocal solos between
acts by Bertha Goldman, Dorothy Raney and Leslie Strong.
I was very much excited to hear that Thomas Rhem had been elected
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president of the U. S., and that Dorothy Klenke had sent in Her application
to be chief cook at the White House.
All of our class remembered Tom and sent him inaugural gifts. Max
Brown sent him the latest in radios (he is president of a large radio manu
facturing company), Beverly West sent him to a copy of her latest book
of poems. It was rumored that Joseph Benovitz, the pickle king, sent him a
case of pickles.
Several of our class were living abroad. Ethel Warfield was enjoying
the Spanish atmosphere at Madrid. Stanley McDowell was a missionary to
Korea. Rebecca Atkins was a famous artist at Paris. Mary Humphrey was
conducting tours to Egypt. Howard Stanton was in Russia conducting a
home for siarving barbers.
It seems that all of the class had made their fortunes or had become
famous. Fillmore Sperry had invented a megaphone that would speak for
itself. Louise Huffman and Marguerite Austin had made their fortunes
straightening out radio waves. Paul Earhart's leakless fountain pens had
made him a millionaire.
Lots of us had been successful in just ordinary business, as, for instance,
Hannah Bass, who was a kindergarten teacher. Harland Gilmore had be
come a preacher. Gilbert Tapp had bought a department store, Gragg
Pope was. a radio announcer. Emmett Rasch was a very successful business
man, Milton Eilert and Frank Schutter were automobile race drivers.
After the play, we went back to school to begin the final session of
the meeting'. I met Sara Turetsky there. She told me that she had mar
ried and was living happily. She told me of others that were enjoying mat
rimonial bliss—Helene Hill, Ruth Lemonds, Mary Lou Gifford, and Mary F.
Bostick.
An announcement was made that Sam Cooper was offering a Cooper
medal to the winner of the annual knockout drill at Humes.
The program of the meeting was concluded with a talk by a second Will
Rogers. When I heard his voice I knew it to be that of Johnnie Flaniken.
Great excitement was caused by the entrance of the governor of Ten
nessee—Miss Elizabeth Richardson—with a sf&te senator, Lillie Pope Kinney.
Of course there was a reporter and that was Lois Booth. Lois gave us the
information about the rest of the class. Mary Charles Sims was a hosiery
buyer. Lillian La whom was a caretaker of a "refuge for homeless cats and
dogs." Paula Touchstone was a noted lawyer, and last but not least, Ilo
Antrim was a famous violinist.
I left the meeting feeling very happy that I had either heard of or
Seen all of my graduating class. I made a resolution that I would come
back to Memphis more often. I went back in the same aeroplane that had
brought me because I felt that I could go back in no other one.
ANNE WAGNER.
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As an old and respected adage has it, " 'Tis an ill wind that blows no
one good," the truth of which is more than proven by even a superficial
glance at the Senior class of 1928.
Once there came a great wind from the four corners of the earth bring
ing numerous particles which were scattered upon the face of the earth.
Imbedded in this mass there were sticks, hayseed and not even a real, useful
gem. And yet from the midst of this conglomeration there sprang the doubt
ful and never to be depended upon class of 1928. Have they not on every
occasion marched from the field without a single honor or victory upon their
banner? Where are there others who have done so little for their school and
facul y as this class? The echo answers "Where?".
But that is not all. We have in numerous combats met our faculty, (much
respected,) only to find them disagreeing with our well thought out plans.
We were never allowed to walk upon the grass, or throw paper on the floor;
no not even allowed zo imprint upon the walk something that would remind
the dear Juniors of us after we are gone.
We have not a brilliant student in our entire class despite the fact
that for the last four years we have delved into science, mathematics, English
and history. We have read and re-read, studied and re-studied, into and be
yond the midnight hour; read until our eyelids refused to open; studied until
the machinery of our cranium was overheated with friction, and the fumes of
the hot shafting has become nauseating. We have dug into the history until we
have imagined that our bodies smelled of dead men's bones. In other words we
have fallen in love with wisdom. And, pray tell me! what has been the use
of it all?
The world is now ready for the advent into it of this great class of nonthinkers. Great questions are at stake, of science, of politics, of finance and
economics, with which these weak minds must grapple. The world has been
waiting for such minds as these to settle these great questions.
Such being the causes, and such being the condition of the brains and
minds of this class, one can readily see the result. Skepticism will receive no
impetus, evolution will have new, incompetent expounders, and creation as a
whole will suffer.
The class of 1928 whose noble example we should leave to our dear
successors, the Juniors, have utterly failed. We should have had a broader
growth, a larger view struggling for the mighty and weighty problems, but,
alas, we have failed. Never has there been within the walls of Memphis, a
more disappointing class as the class of '28. We have laid such a foundation
that a mere statement of the fact of our record which closes in June, will be
the worst ever inscribed on the book of gold.
Some of the pupils in the Senior class were appointed to act as Traffic
Cops, and lo! What a poor out they have made of i\ They have been guilty
of the very things they were guarding against.
This experience, is bitter, I know, but yet he who says it is wrong is
mistaken for the truth has been given.
In conclusion, I want it distinctly understood that I am no optimist and
that the above is not the product of optimism but the product of my wise and
prophetic insides
MARY FRANCES BOSTICK.
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We, the 12-2 class of Humes High School, Memphis, county of Shelby,
Sta e of Tennessee, being in our sane minds (although there is no proof to
this effect), in order to depart without hard feeling, establish justice, insure
domestic tranquility, provide for the broken love affairs, and in every way to
make amends for the "great gaps" which will remain after our departure,
do will and bequeath the following to the stated members of the beloved
faculty and those mentioned of the student body:
Article 1. To our beloved and highly esteemed principle, Professor Ragsdale, we do hereby grant the sole duty of revering our good example and main
taining quiet in the student body.
Article 2. To Miss Richardson, we will the right and privilege to visit
our "blue heaven" when it is no longer ours, and to wisely advise the remain
ing Senior classes in all things.
Article 3. To the next senior class, (1) the right and privilege of
filling (to the best of their abilities) the offices which shall be vacated by
any of the present seniors; (2) the privilege of playing the juniors any
sort of game and winning—occasionally; (3) to the coming senior class,
and them alone, do we will the privilege of skipping any class they chose,
provided, of course, that the faculty does not catch up with them.
Article 4. Speaking in behalf of our individual members, we do will
the following:
Section 1. To Henry Freidman, Leslie Strong wills his "advertisement
profile" and his "way with women".
Section 2. Fillmore has condescended to let Harry Vaughn take charge
of the "meg", provided that he won't forget the "da-de-de-da-da-da" before
each yell.
Section 3. Mabel Norris says that since "she does not chose to run
any more", Mary E. Ray may compete with Patty H. for the cosmetic prize.
Section 4. Helene Hill leaves her "golden locks" to Grace Little.
Section 5. Paula Touchstone wills her half of Richard's locker to Elsie
Chestnut.
Section 6. Joseph Benovitz wills and bequeaths his prepared debate
to Freida Wainman.
Section 7. Dorothy Raney gladly bequeaths her place in the next
popularity contest to Vera Mae Steiger.
Section 8. Gladys Jennings wills her attendance certificate to J. W.
Jarrett.
Section 9. Sara T. grants an old lover to Doris Shroyer.
Section 10. Minnie Welkes bequeaths her poor Spanish pronunciation
to Henrietta B.
Section 11. Lucile Green's extra pounds are willed to Mary E. Ray.
Section 12. Thomas Rhem leaves all his "girls" to Maurice N.
Section 13. Louise Huffman is now giving up all claim to editorship
and Dave, so, Elise, opportunity knocks but once.

T H E
T H E

H E R A L D

Section 14. Martha Reeves is tired of long hair anyway Oneta, so
please adopt it in the spirit in which it was given.
Section 15. Liliie Pope Kinney bequeaths her charming personality to
Dorothy Holland.
Section 16. Celia K. leaves the duty of furnishing the senior mascots
to Louise Johnsey.
Section 17. Dorothy K. wills her chum (Sara S.) to Marjorie Herring.
Section 18. Mary Charles S. wills her seven years of high school life
to Doris O'Connor.
Section 19. Ethel Warfield gives her Spanish collection to Henrietta B.
i
Section 20. Helene Moskovitz wills her ringlets to the belle of the
next senior class.
Section 21. Mary H. bequeaths the scholastic honors to "Dody", if he
ever ends his six years of school.
Section 22. John Flaniken wills his "original haircut" to Ed Cook—
(the sooner used, the better).
Section 23. Mary Vaughn can help Harry with the yells, since Lillian
L. might be leading her own yells.
Section 24. Charles M. says that Robert Crofton falls heir to his "math
knowledge". (Insurance is cheap, Robert.)
Section 25. Elizabeth R. leaves her "raven locks" and olive complexion
to one who may need them—Violet Forbes.
Section 26. Ilo's violin is a precious one, so Max, care for it well.
Section 27. Howard S. leaves his information oil "How to Skip Classes
Successfully" to Fred Smith.
Section 28. To Frances H., Rebecca wills her latest booklet, "How to
Make Your Eyes Bring You Profits".
Section 29. Marguerete Austin gives all her fraternity pins to Pauline
Si, since she is to adopt the rolling pin.
•
Section 30. Anne Wagner says it wouldn't injure Freida W. to be
tongue-tied for a while, so she wills her this quality.
Section 31. Paul Eaheart wlils his hidden humor to Paul Martin.
Section 32. Lamar Hyde's "coat of many colors" would look well on
Morris Weiss,, wouldn't it?
Section 33. Martha McW., ruler of the waves, wills her power to Sara S.
Section 34. Sallie Oequeaths her place on the basketball team to
Hazel F.
Section 35. Hannah Bass wills her poetic ability to Naomi N.
Section 36. Lois B. bequeaths her place in the glee club to Maxine
McLendon. (Sounds bad, doesn't it?)
Section 37. Rosie C. wills and bequeaths her expression medal to
Jimmie Land.
Section 38. Fannie Moskovitz leaves her height to Louis Wein.
Section 39. Alva Baxter wills his curls to Doris H.
Section 40. Harold B. wills the remains of the little Ford to his brother
Dane.
Section 41." Max Brown grants his humdr and philosophy to Sam Cooper.
1
Section 42. Milton Eilert wills his knowledge of how to prevent con
traction of diseases (mumps) during- your senior year to Robert Crofton.
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Section 43. Harland Gilmore gladly wills his rosy complexion to Bob
Johnson. 'Nuff said!
Section 44. Emmett Rasch leaves his business ability and argumen
tative power to Bertha A.
Section 45. Frank Schutter wills his conversational ability to Bennie S.
Section 46. Huber and Stanley will their offices to whomsoever they
should fall upon.
Section 47. Bertha Goldman readily agreed that her habit of neatness
should be willed to Golden S.
Section 48. Eizabeth Davis grants all claim to Fillmore, to Louise
Johnsey.
Section 49. Mary Lou's poetical ability should be left to Malcolm A.
Section 50. Mary Boulware could use Tillie Ziskind's giggles properly.
Section 51. Inez and Ruth Lemonds bequeath their sisterly love to
Naomi and Ruth Norvell.
Section 52. Gillbert Tapp has left his office as lieutenant to Dane
Bottenfield.
Section 53. Gragg Pope wills his silence to John M.
And now, since the above has been laborously, but willingly and trem
blingly schemed, the above has been determined as the last will and testa
ment of the graduating class of June, 1928, on this, the 3rd day of May, 1928.
BEVERLY WEST, Testatrix.
Codicil: In case of assault or attempted murder immediately follow
ing the reading of this will, I, Beverly West, do will all my school possessions
and the original copy of this testament to the members of the S. O. E. E.,
to be devided as they see fit amongst them.
Reread, signed, sealed and published in the presence of :
MRS. BACON,
MISS ALLENSWORTH,
MISS ENGLAND,
Witnesses.

SEWING CONTEST
Although there were but eight girls enlisted in the sewing contest given
by Goldsmith from April 7, through April 21, Humes came out with the
highest percentage. Five girls won prizes and there were nearly three
hundred registered in the contest from all schools. Miss Ham was very
proud of her girls and she deserves most of the credit for her careful teach
ing.
A style show was held at Loew's State, Friday night, April 27, at which
the girls displayed their dresses and were presented with their prizes which
were five dollars each.
MABEL NORRIS.
:o: —;
A TALL PRICE
Pat—What be your charge for a funeral notice in your paper?
Editor—Five cents an inch.
Pat—And me poor brother over six foot!

T H E

A SENIOR'S FUTURE
Time—1945
Place—Memphis, Tenn.
SCENE I.
(Scene opens on regis ration day. Teacher is questioning pupil).
Teacher—Your name, son?
Boy—Billy Merriam, sir.
Teacher—Age?
Billy—Yessir—seventeen.
Teacher—Seventeen, boy? And entering high school?
Billy—Yessir. I was the smartest boy in our state meeting last year.
Teacher (resuming cross questions)—Parent or guardian?
Billy—Mr. H. M. Merriam.
Teacher—Place of business?
Billy—Drummer in Taylor's Orchestra.
Teacher (laying down pen and removing specs)—Well, Billy, I shall ex
pect the best work in the class from you, so be prepared to be chastised if
you slack in work. (Shows Billy „o seat in classroom. Billy sees and knows
of nothing else all day except a pretty little blonde, seated in a desk near
him).
SCENE II.
Billy—Aw, please. Dontcha think I oughta know your name anyway?
She—Well, Billy, I told you it was Dorothy, didn't I?
Billy (pouting)—Yea. I can jus' go to a 'phone book and look under
"D's" for Dorothy, can't I? Yea, like fun I can!
Dorothy—Well, s.ubborn, if you just have to know, my name is Dorothy
Raney Flaniken.
Billy—Flaniken! What a swell name! So entirely 'Merican.
Dorothy—Did you just move to Memphis?
Billy—Naw, I've been here a long time, but I've never seen you before.
Dorothy—Are you goin' out for football? I just love it!
Billy—Sure I am! My dad "usta be" the best player on his school team.
Did your dad play football?
Dorothy—Naw. He was kinda dramatical, always arguing and debat
ing. Mamma says he was so funny when he was a boy.
Billy—Where do you live?
Dorothy—Around this corner and up there, to Peabody.
Billy—Gosh! What does your father do?
Dorothy—Oh, he's just the president of the Union & Planters Bank.
You had best leave me now, I'm almost home.
Billy—All right. I'll see you tomorrow. Good-bye!
Dorothy—Righto! Good-bye.
SCENE III.
(A mon'h later. Knock at school room door).
Teacher (going to door)—Yes? Manley is my name. Won't you step
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into the room? (Visitor is a woman of small stature and short blonde hair.)
Visitor—No, thank you, sir. I am Billy Merriam's mother and came at
your request to see about his terrible grades. Pardon me, but since you men
tioned your name as being Manley it has stirred my memory. Could your
name possibly be Charles?
Teacher—Why—er—yes, but I can't recall knowing you before. Wait
—you couldn't be Martha McWethy!
Visitor—Yes! I knew you'd remember me, Charles! My! but it's been
ages since I saw you.
Teacher—Yes it has, (pause) and so Billy is your son?
Visitor—Yes, and don't you think he is the image of Huber?
Teacher—So you and Huber did mean that courtship at school, didn't
you? How is he?
Visitor—Well—er—he was all right until three months ago. We're di
vorced. How about you?
Teacher—Me? Oh, I still belong to the Bachelor's Club. After school,
I guess you recall, I went to U. T., but had to give it up on account of my
eyes. You came to see about Billy, I believe?
Visitor—Why, yes, but (glances at watch) I'm afraid I must go now as
I have an appointment. Could you come to dine with us some evening
though? Say Friday?
Teacher—Delighted! I'll see you later. Good-bye. (Exit Martha.)
SCENE IV.
(Four years later. Billy and his mother sitting alone in twilight.
Bell rings and Charles Manley walks in).
Martha—Well, Charles, how have you been all week?
Charles—As well as could be expected, Martha, from an old frog like me.
(Enter Billy). Hello, Billy.
Billy—Hello, professor. Have a seat.
Charles—Thanks, Billy.
Billy—If you will excuse me, I think I'll go, mother?
Martha—Certainly, Billy. (Exit Billy.)
Charles—Martha, this staying by yourself must be terrible, isn't it?
Martha—Well, I guess it could be worse, Charles.
Charles—Now, if you had somebody just to frighten the burglars away;
wouldn't I do, Martha?
Martha—Not if you are proposing, Charles, because I accepted someone
yesterday.
Charles (pause)—May I know the name of the lucky fellow?
Martha—Of course. I have been hearing from him constantly ever since
my divorce four years ago, and he has just accep'ed a call to Memphis as
pastor. He is Harland Gilmore. Do you remember him?
Charles—Do I? I should think so. Well, Mrs. Merriam, he is a very
fortunate fellow indeed. Good night. (Martha walks out on the porch
with him to tell him good night and they hear the wedding march in a
nearby church. Mrs. Merriam explains that Billy and his fiancee are practic
ing for their wedding the following week).
Finis.
BEVERLY WEST.
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When you are an old and grouchy reader—
Think of me, your old cheer leader—Fill.

REFLECTIONS
—

Big brown eyes that sparkle and grin
Are sure from the boys a smile to win—Gladys.

Poetry; its all the bunk—
Just a lot of junk—ask Harold.

I guess I must be the basketball star
And I hope my record I'll never mar—Celia.

Being funny is no fun,
Keeps a fellow on the run—ask Max

I'll just say the same that E. D. did,
But my name I simply can't keep hid—Lillie Pope.

Being handsome—that's the life,
Even if it creates strife—see Milton.

I'm just a bashful girl
With hair that ought to curl—Dorothy K.

Mathematics—that's the game,
It will surely earn you fame—refer to Charles.

Geometry is my Waterloo,
On a test I don't know what to do—Lillian L.

Music—that's the joy of living
Even if a pain it's giving—hear Paul.

We are the dancers of the class
Each is a happy carefree lass—Ruth and Inez.

Being busy isn't hard
But a fellow needs a pard—ask Emmett.

Tiny, ooky, little Betty,
Never, never, could be fretty—Our own Martha Mc.

Having hair that stands in curls
And big blue eyes attracts the girls—Harland knows.

Of our class, we are the doublets
Always spoken of in couplets—Fannye and Helene M.

Bunker Hill, Jr., needs his dad.
He's a poor, mistreated lad—but John will help him.

I'm the girl who likes to paint,
But not the one who likes to faint—Mabel.

Paderewski may be smart
But some day he will lose his part—Stanley will ge; it.

I guess I must be the athlete.
Most folks think that I am sweet—Sallie.

Learning other folks "wise cracks"
Surely has its drawbacks—Joe ought to know.

I'm the popular girl of the class,
But I'm also a good natured pretty lass—Dorothy R.

Gee, a Ford's a wonderful place
If you have a girl with a pretty face—ask Alva.

I guess I'll be the singer of Humes,
Think of me when the rosebud blooms—Martha R.

Guess it must be awful to be small,
Folks won't take you seriously at all—see Lamar.

The class thinks a lot of me,
Guess it's because I'm full of glee—Eliz R.

To be silent is my fateBut with "wise cracks" I'm never late—that's me—Huber.

I'm another blonde you see,
What can be said of Helene can be said of me— M. C. S.

Chevrolets sure come in handy,
Make you feel big, fine and dandy—I know—Gragg.

I am called the charity lass,
Cause I'm always helping the poorer class—Paula.
I'm little, short and smart,
And I always do my part—Sara.

It's nice to be a football star in Humes Hi,
Everyone gazes with an admiring eye—Tommie.
Blushing gives me an awful pain—
But I blush, and blush, and blush again—Frank.

r

I am a girl that toward music inclines,
that phrase of the work my name always shines—Anne.

Ti

I was a strong and husky lad,
But I lost my girl and now I'm sad—Howard.
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Want a school girl complexion, girls?
And hair that always curia?—go to Leslie.
Some folks think I'm funny,
But I'm always bright and sunny—Gilbert. (Susie)
I'm only a senior now, in Humes Hi,
But I'll be famous by and by—Ho.
She's a smart and pretty lass
Loved by all that's in the class—Rebeccah.
Her golden locks outshine the sun,
Her start in life is just begun—Marguerite.
We have another poet in our class,
(Should be poetess, because she's a lass)—Hannah.
This girl should be a steno some day,
She types all her spare moments away—Lois.
She'll be an artist some day I'm sure,
All of her pictures are full of allure—Rosie.
Reducing gives a person a pain,
S'.oop and bend and stoop again—ask Eliz D.
Of myself , I won't say much,
Just my dignity, I'll try to clutch—Mary Lou.
I'm a shark at Spanish and Latin,
My knowledge I'm always trying to fatten—Bertha.
She's a first class player of ball,
On first base she beats them all—Lucille.
Blond hair, blue eyes—preferred stock,
When you look at me don't sustain a shock—Helene.
I am smart and pretty,
Also sharp and witty—Louise.
The smartest girl of my class
Is our blue-eyed, brown-haired lass—Mary.
Can't see why I have that name,
But I hope 'twill bring me fame—Ethel Warfield.
I'm the girl they call "Oh Min,"
But I can't say that's a sin—Minnie.
From North, or South, or East, or West,
I am the girl L-—loves the best—Beverly.
I guess I'll always be the vamp,
But I'm not the, kind you'd .call a scamp—Tillie.
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SCHOOL DAYS
When I was a little girl in the grades, I had the advantage or disadvan
tage, as the case may be, of changing schools a number of times. Many things
impressed themselves upon my mind as I journeyed along towards Humes
for my diploma.
One of: my stops was at a little town down in Louisiana. My most vivid
remembrance of this place is one of swamps and more swamps. And these
swamps had occupants, the most outstanding of which were hoot owls—the
great horned kind. They would call to each other alt night long, to the horror
of those that had never heard them before. Their call is the most weird I
have ever heard, especially if .it occurs in the dark forest at the magic hour
of midnight. They sound exactly like people, negroes, talking, laughing, and
disputing. If you are not used to hearing them, you feel like saying with
Coleridge:
"Like one that on a lonesome road
Doth walk in fear and dread,
And having only turned round walks on
And turns no more his head;
Because he knows, a frightful fiend
Doth close behind him tread."
The people of Louisiana, more than in any other place, have a very
gro.esque way of celebrating the last of February, Mardi Gras. They dress
in costumes, and parade the streets, and have a riotously good time all day.
The most outstanding thing that always reminds me of Mardi Gras is a dough
nut. Everyone eats these until he feels like he never wants to see another
doughnut. There is much visiting, and serenading on this day by young as
well as old. The serenades are performed on tin-pans, old horns, and other
non-musical instruments.
Another very quaint custom, is requesting, and expecting la gniappe
(lan y ap), a gift or prize, with every purchase made. I became so expert
at extracting prizes from unwilling managers and became so spoiled by the ex
ercise of this custom, that mother left with me, and went to Mississippi
where I was entered upon the second installment of my school career.
Here were magnolias, beautiful, southern, exquisite, and wonderful great
old trees with hanging moss like ancient patriarchs with long grey beards.
Since odors recall to memory pictures of the past, I shall always have
with me when I chance to be near cape jasmine, the picture of a perfect gar
den planned as only southern, gardens are, with the quaintest beds of fragrant
jasmines all fenced round With turned-up bricks.
But this was too dreamy
a place to linger and fearing the fate of the Lotus Eaters, I left and turned
my steps toward Tennessee.
It was with much anticipation that I entered Humes High School. The
realization of my years here has meant even more than I could have hoped.
Not one time have I regretted my choice, and now that I'm entering upon the
"home stretch" I congratulate myself that I am numbered among the Seniors
of 1928.
ETHEL WARFIELD.

H E R A L D

i.
.
>.
.
.
.
.
.

Name
John Flaniken
Elizabeth Richardson
Rebeccah Atkins
Martha Reeves
Martha McWethy
Dorothy Raney
Leslie Strong
Ruth LeMonds
Emmett Rasch
Beverly West
Stanley McDowell
Harland Gilmore
Inez LeMonds
Fillmore Sperry
Helene Moskovitz
Fannye Moskovitz
Sara Turetsky
Rosie Campagna
Alva Baxter
Joseph Benovitz
Harold Bottenfield
Max Brown
Paul Eaheart
Milton Eilert
Minnie Welkes ....
Mary Lou Gifford
Ilo Antrim
Huber Merriam ...
Lamar Hyde
Charles Manley ...
Gragg Pope
Thomas Rhem
Frank Schutter ...
Marguerite Austin
Hannah Bass
Helene Hill
Mary Humphrey ....
Lois Booth
Elizabeth Davis ....
Tillie Ziskind
Bertha Goldman ....
Lucille Green
Louise Huffman ....
Gladys Jennings
Lillie Pope Kinney
Celia Katrovitz
Howard Stanton
Gilbert Tapp
Dorothy Klenke
Lillian Lawhorn
Mabel Norris
Sallie Omberg
Mary Charles Sims .
Paula Touchstone .
Anne Wagner
Ethel Warfield
Dorothy Calloway .
Mary
- „Frances Bostick
0
Sam Cooper

Known as
"Johnnie"
"Henri"
"Becky"
"Jinny"
"Betty"
"Dot"
"Les"
"Tree Top"
"Sammie"
"Bee Gee"
"Pope"
"Winkie"
"Nez"
"Fil"
0lly"
'
"Sutz"
"Rose"
"Al"
"Joe"
"Hal"
"Max"
'Just Paul"
'Milt"
'Mitt''
•••"Baby"
•••"Ilo"
• ••"Bab"
"Lamar"
"Charley, my boy"
•••"Big boy"
-•"Tommie"
• •"Janie"
• •"Blondie"
"Duddy"
••"Lene"
"Man"
"Lois"
-"Liz"
-"Teezie"
"Berth"
"Luce"
••"Just Louise"
• ''Gladys"
• "Lil"
"Peppy"
"Howard"
•^Susie"
«Hot ^
"Binie"
Vlab
• Sal"
"Charlie Mae"
"Richard"
"Aggie"
hel"
ed
ti$
"Rosrv
Bossy"'
"Sammy"

Famous Sayings
Fame Rests On
Appearance
Greatest Ambition
"What's your name?", "Dry up. ' ...Soberness
- Shy
To be a Shakespearean actor.
"Why should I worry?"
Indifference
- Bathing Beauty
To fall in love.
"Tell me."
Looks
..A "Greta Garbo" ....
Marriage.
"You mean it."
Voice
..Attractive
To make Bill good.
"You're crazy."
... ..Knowing the "system" .... ..Sweet
Librarian.
"I don't see why."
-...Eyes
-Pretty
Artist.
"Now, Sara."
..v..Blushes
.Handsome
To be near Sara.
"Go on now."
.. ..Business sense
..Stylish
........Clothes.
"Hutsen Putsen."
Kidding
.. "Nuts"
To be a union leader.
"Can so too."
Smartness
..Petite
Look like Billie Dove.
"Say it did."
Good humor
Lysle Talbot's Type ..
To be in opera.
"I've got it."
Literary accomplishment
To be a lady's man.
"What say?"
Scandal
-."Chic"
....... To marry a--rich man.
"What did you have to eat?" ....
Feet
..."Jellybean"
"Oh, shoot!"
Twin sis
Smiling
Private Secretary.
"Goodnight."
Typing and shorthand .... ...Little but Brainy ..
Somebddy's stenog.
"I'll kill 'urn"
Her gossiping
...Cute
To be Mrs. Weiss.
"I don't want to."
Excellent work
.. Timid
A
leader.
"Kiss my aching heart."
Inability to comb hair
...Talkative
An aviator.
"Listen "
Debating
..Neat
Civil engineer.
"I don't know!"
Geometry
.. Studious
To
be famous.
"Stop that."
Wise cracks
Great singer
To out talk Mrs. Green.
"Behold."
• Flute
..Solemn
.
To go on the stage.
"Shucks."
Tallness
.. A giant
To sub for John Gilbert.
Black hair
...Dreamy
A law shark.
"Geminy."
Head
...Flirt
Poet.
"Gracious n
Musical talent
.. Dainty ,
...... To master violin.
"Dear me." "Come here, thug."
Grin
..Mischievous
To be like Lindbergh.
"Heck naw.
Generosity
Biologist.
"Let n
Knowledge
...Pleasant
An orator.
"I dunno."
• His "line"
.. A he-man
Dentist.
"Aw."
-Football
-Farmer
Play
with Red Grange.
"O, this geometry."
• Seeing the world
. Bashful
A
broker.
"So help me goodness." ...
•Being on honor roll
..Timid
To keep her hair light.
"My sainted god-mother."
-Composer
.Smart
Advertiser.
"I'll say so."
•Romance
..Stylish
To have a good looking car.
"You bet."
• Intelligence
..Ambitious
A1'ways lead.
"Sure 'tis."
—Friendliness
..Being Sweet
To make all A's.
"Who said so?"
•Taking ways
..Just so
To take H. F. from E. R.
"Ye Gods."
-Personality
..Cute
A good time.
"i don't know why"
-Voice quality
. Being in a hurry ...
An operatic singer.
"Oh, dear."
Determination
..Dignified
To have a home and—who.
"Heavens."
-Editor
..Old Maid
Journalist.
"Really."'
- Complexion
Private secretary.
p
"Good grief."
..sh™
- Answers in sociology
-A speaker.
"Fer heavens sake."
Funny
Lawyer.
"Watch out ther' now." ....
-Bluffing
..Always talking
To play in Sousa's band.
"i'm she cheepy."
• Soda-jerking
.."Coo-Coo"
To have a Rolls-Royce.
"Lissen here."
- Church work
..Neat
A
teacher.
"For crying out loud."
Interpretation
. Athletic
A cheer-leader.
"Yes, you do."
-Pretty lips
..Flapper
To
run a beauty parlor.
"What? Who?"
•
Starring
in
basketball
Athletic
An
athletic director
"Be still."
-Hair
Gossiper
To meet her Prince Charming.
"It is so, too."
-Social working
Bright
To improve Ricnard.
"is that right?"
-Disposition
..Plump
Dental Hygienist.
"i think so> t00 ..
Willing way
..Intellectual
A reporter.
"Come along."
Marrv H. M.
..Slow
To be an artist.
"Hush.'*f
• Pretty hair
..Elegant
"I may.
To go to Blue Mt.
-Drilling
. Loud
To be a major.
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HERE AND THERE
A TRIBUTE
As we are soon leaving high school forever there is no more appropriate
time than now to give honor to whom honor is due. Through these four
years in which our teachers have so faithfully tried to guide and direct us,
we have learned to love them and to appreciate their sterling worth more
and more.
These kind and patient men and women are truly the builders of young
America. Without them the youth of today would be in a sad plight. We
realize now that they are more to us than we ever thought before. They
have done much to shape our lives and to make of us useful citizens of
tomorrow.
So as we stand on hte threshold of life, with our high school days
behind us, we pause long enough to thank our faculty, in a way which we
know is far too inadequate, for the many boosts and encouragements they
have given us as we have gone from one stepping stone to another. We want
them to know that they will always be near and dear to us.

s. POPE

MCDOWELL.

APPRECIATION
It seems as though appreciation is classed as a gift which only few
possess, but as the time for graduation gradually creeps nearer and nearer, we
realize more and more our debt of appreciation to our school.
We do really appreciate the efforts of our teachers and class
mates in making school the pleasant place in which we have
spent our happiest hours.
They have done all they could to
try to make us a credit to the name of Humes. It is up to us to show our grat
itude for these efforts by going out into the world and making the best in
everything we attempt; by trying for the highest honors in whatever walk of
life we enter. There is a goal in every undertaking as well as a purpose.
We appreciate our knowledge of being able to cope with situations which
arise. This is just one of the valuable lessons we have learned. Especially will
this be a help to us in our after life.
We hope that we will be remembered, of all things, as an appreciative
class of Seniors, and a credit to the unceasing labors of our teachers.
MARTHA McWETHY.

OUR CLASS MOTTO
Our motto, which is "Forward Ever, Backward Never", tells us to
succeed always and to fail not once. It means that we will at all times, in
all places, under all circumstances strive to go forward and never backward.
We will always be ready and willing to forge ahead and reach the front and

H E R A L D

31

when we are discouraged and downhearted, to brace up and look to the front
of us; never behind us. If the road on which we travel seems hard and tire
some and we feel that we cannot take a step further, let us remember that
though the road has thorns, it is beautiful and the road of life, though often
made difficult by failures, lack of effort, courage and ambition, is yet a
pleasant road on which we travel. The things worth while and the things that
bring us to the front, as it were, are the things that are not easily attained;
the things tha require hard, honest effort to win.
"It matters not how straight the gate,
How charged with punishment the scrowl;
I am the captain of my fate;
I am the master of my soul."
ROSIE CAMPANA.

HOW TO MAKE A SUCCESS IN BUSINESS
To become successful in business, there are a number of things a man
must be able to do..
The most important thing is not to be afraid of putting forth some real
effort. Always remember grass never grows on a busy street. If a man will
put the very best he has in him into his work, he will realize a gain from his
efforts.
,
i.
In business, a man is thrown into the company of many different classes.
To be a success, he must be able to meet all these different classes without
difficulty.
The motto that I think best for a business man to follow is, "S. A. S.",
"Strive and Succeed."
A man will always find it easy going if he is honest in his work. If a
man is honest, other men will have confidence in him, but if he is not honest
his business associates will have no faith whatsoever in him.
Sure success will be obtained by following the motto, "S. A. S.", and by
being honest and willing to work for the Welfare of others as well as himself.

—

:o:

EMMETT RASCH.

LUNCHROOM DUTY
The boys and girls of the Senior Class have done their best to help make
Humes the prettiest, cleanest, and best school in the city. Some of them have
given up a study hall or their lunch period to stand at the doors in the lunch
room and remind the students not to take food out of the lunchroom. Those
who have served on lunchroom duty are: Lillie Pope Kinney, Lois Booth, Mary
Lou Gifford, Louise Huffman, Ethel Warfield, Helene Moskovitz, Fannye
Moskovitz, Joseph Benovitz, Huber Merriam, Stanley McDowell, and Gilbert
Tapp.
I think these boys and girls deserve credit for their efforts to make Humes
a cleaner school.
HELENE MOSKOVITZ.
College boy wrote home to his father: "No mon; no fun. Your son."
Father replied: "Too bad; how sad. Your dad."
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THE BOOKS I HAVE READ
To me, high school has been the most delightful time in my school life.
One reason for this is the opportunities it gives for reading good books. One
is on speaking terms with all of the best authors and learns to read and ap
preciate what is best in literature.
Naturally one reads from authors who are not so good; but one soon
learns by experience from whom to read.
Wordsworth, who lets us see through his discerning eye, the beauties of
nature, says of books :
"Dreams, books, are each a world; and books we know,
Are a substantial world, both pure and good.
Round these, with tendrils strong as flesh and blood,
Our pastime and our happiness will grow."
I shall always recall with pleasure my study of such wonderful writers as
Scott, Tennyson, Poe, Wordsworth, Burns, Dickens, Shelley, Keats, and of
course Shakespeare. Because of this study I shall choose the books I read ac
cordingly.
As Tennyson says:
"I am a part of all that I have met;
Yet all experience is an arch where through
Gleams that untraveled world, whose margin fades
Forever and forever."
I hope that such knowledge as I have gained from reading will only in
crease my desire for more.
LUCILE GREEN.

THE DUTIES OF A GENTLEMAN
What are the duties of a gentleman? This is a question that confronts
everyone of us sometimes in life. It may not be always before us, but at some
one time or another this question will present itself. "What should a gentle
man do in a situation of this kind?"
Any man has at all times the opportunity to show the people he
comes in contact with his gentlemanly qualities. In school especially have
the boys have a chance to show just what they are. Being a gentleman in
school not only reflects on you but it shows just what your parents have
trained you to be. Your conduct in school also will have its bearing upon
your after life.
Did anyone ever hear another person say, "I can't stand that man be
cause, you know, he's such a gentleman", No, a gentleman is always welcome
where ever he goes. He makes the greatest success in business and also in
the social world.
Besides all these things to be a gentleman one must above all things
respect womanhood. This is one of the real tests of a gentleman. How does
he speak of ladies? To truly be a gentleman, one must have the highest re
spect for the girls and the woman whom he knows.
Along with gentlemanly traits must go politeness and courtesy for they
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are really a part of gentlemanly qualities. With the motto, "Be a gentleman
at all times and at all places", the Senior boys will soon venture forth into
the world to.show others the gentlemanly manners that have been taught us
in Humes.
HUBER MERRIAM.

AMBITION
Ambition, as defined in the dictionary, is eager desire for honor and
superiority. Ambition is the stuff that makes men and without this valuable
asset no one can hope to succeed in life. Every high school student should
be ambitious enough to wish to be able to attend college, obtain a degree,
and afterward to make his mark in the world. By the time one gets to high
school he should have some idea of what he would have himself be. Then dur
ing these four years work hard to prepare for the future. If a person possess
es ambition, he may rest assured that with a little conscientious work he will
be a success. On the other hand, however, if this ambition is lacking one can
not expect to amount to much. A person should have enough respect for him
self and his associates to have ambition. This so called ambition, or it may be
called pride, should be one's creed, for other characteristics fit themselves into
place if ambition is present. The ambiton of the Senior Class is to set an
example or standard for the classes in the future. It is the purpose of each
member to be a success, to be somebody, and to be worthy of recognition. The
class hopes that their characters, which are now in the making, will in the
future reflect good tidings on their beloved High School.
LESLIE STRONG.

DUTY OF SENIORS
What is the duty of seniors? This is a question that we of the gradu
ating class have often thought of and tried to put into practice. It is a ques
tion that everyone thinks of at sometime or o'her. There are many duties
that seniors, as a group or as individuals, have to perform.
First of all, the seniors should set the standard for the school. Naturally,
they should be 'he ones to set the examples as they are the oldest and are
looked up to by the students of the lower grades as superiors. Seniors
should always be true and loyal to their school. If they have the right
school spirit it will help the other studen's to have this spirit too. Whatever
seniors may do is thought to be right by the other students of the school;
therefore, the senior's aim should be high.
Seniors should be poli e, courteous, and punctual at all times. They
should be polite and courteous to their classmates and to other students, as
well as to their teachers.
By punctuality, is meant that they should be on time to school and for
all of their classes. By heing polite and courteous, is meant that they
should show courtesy or well-bred kindness or consideration to everyone in
manner and speech.
Seniors should, by all means, make the best grades within their ability.
It places before the other students of the school a good example and leaves a
good impression of the student. If these duties are practiced by the seniors
they will be remembered by their school.
LOIS BOOTH.
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GOING OUT OF HIGH SCHOOL
The time is drawing near now, and that long-looked-for day will soon
be at hand, when we shall receive our diplomas from Humes High. To me
it is sad to leave our classmates and fellow-students. Some will go to college,
some will go to work, they will all do various things. We must prepare to
meet the hardships of life and to face our trials and tribulations, because
everyone in the walk of life must meet wi'.h these, some time or other. When
we go out into life's vast field, we must try to make the best citizens possible,
because the way in which we conduct ourselves in later life, will reflect on
both our early life and school career. There is not one of us who would
wan: to do anything, that would hurt Humes, I am most sure, because we
love our school, which is very beautiful, and one of North Memphis' most
attractive buildings.
LILLY POPE KINNEY.

MY CREED
I believe we have room in our hearts for a staunch spirit of loyalty to a
school and that school is Humes.
I believe in supporting all the departments and activities of my school,
for my school has only the best sort of activities.
I believe in Humes because it is a manifestation of the true American
spirit of higher and nobler things.
Among other things my school is the way to success; it is open to every
boy and girl, no matter what his birth or circumstances.
I believe in Humes because I am proud to be associated with the instruct
ors of my school, who are devoting their lives to the mental, physical, and
moral development of every student.
I believe in my school because it has no teachings which are offensive to
anyone's religion. The morals taught tby the consecrated men and women, un
der whose jurisdiction I have been, are those fundamental principles of relig
ion which are the embodiments of all religion.
I believe in respecting all the officers of my school, and in having the
utmost respect and consideration for those who teach me.
I believe that Humes influences me and my fellow students to be honest,
thrifty, energetic, loyal, and studious, and because of this I love Humes.
I believe that in Humes is found real Southern refinement.
Finally, I believe in my school because it has done so much in developing
in me a well-rounded life, which is absolutely necessary in order to lead a
life of usefulness to God and to my fellow men. S. POPE McDOWELL.

THE STUDY HALL CLOCK
Do you ever wonder what the clock in the study hall thinks about? The
clock is always present. During school, after school, week-end vacations,
holiday vacations, and summer vacations. We take vacations but the clock
never does. It ticks on in dull monotony from year to year. Or so it seems
to me, but the clock has another story to tell.
The clock talks:
"So you think my life is monotonous; that I do nothing but follow a dull
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routine. Well, well, well, that seems odd to me. Perhaps it is my ticking
that gives the impression of monotony, but my ticking is like your heart's
beating. The regular beating of your heart does not cause your life to be
monotonous, does it? Well neither does mine. My life is very happy and is
filled with variety.
"Although, I am not very old yet, only a little over three years old, my
life has been one of many and varied experiences. Why, I was the one to wel
come the first teachers and pupils of Humes! That first day, I'll never for
get it! Everything was so new, too new in fact. I like things better that
have been used by people and loved by them. Well to return to my story: It
was a small group that I welcomed, that is it seems small now in contrast
with the one we have today. It seemed like a very large grcup fhen, there
were several hundred pupils in all. All the students came into the study hall
to make their first programs, that is how I became acquainted with them.
You are, I see, beginning to realize how full my life has been, and I have
only told you about the very begining.
"Every day during that term I was with the students, which is a much
bolder statement than any other clock in the building can make. Sometimes
the pupils were gay and too noisy; sometimes they were very quiet, but I
loved them all the time. And so the first term passed away.
"The other terms have been more or less the same. No, that has not
been monotony, because although the terms passed alike, many small things
happen each day to make it different for the other days."
"And now I have been here over three years and hope to be here many,
many more. Before I finish my story, I will laugh again at the thought of
my life being monotonous—ha! ha!
"You are convicted of the happiness of my life, aren't you? Good
bye, come talk to me again soon. I have enjoyed this little chat so much."
And so the clock "signed off" and my wish was fulfilled. I found out
what the clock had to think about.
HANNAH BASS.

The Conceited Person and the Mirror
The mirror is an article used to view the physiognomy. It was origi
nally designed for simple use, but has gradually become an incentive for
conceit.
The vain person is content to gaze interminably at his beloved reflection.
The mirror, although a necessity, is too often an aid and abettor of self-love.
Countless people graduate from the school of egotism, many having no cause
at all for such abounding conceit.
One young person convinces himself, that, since he possesses intense
personal attraction, he need no longer worry about working for a good repu
tation, but instead, the world will appreciate his obliging nature to consent to
be an ornament for it to gaze upon, enraptured.
Thus, he becomes a parasite, and his friends are burdened with his re
sponsibilities. He becomes a useless, trifling, dependent person. When he
really needs to earn a livelihood, he will not be able to, for lack of knowledge.
How many precious minutes are thrown to the winds in serving vanity!
What worthwhile deeds could be accomplished! How many people would be
happier if the use of the mirror were restricted to only necessary purposes.
BERTHA GOLDMAN.
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OUR SCHOOL
Hundreds of pupils-at this-school are taught,
Under teachers who know much and are lacking in naught,
Many are the lessons that,,we learn from them,
Even so are the times we are condemned.
So will it go on till time shall end.

No more pencils,
No more books,
•No more knocking
Our school cooks.

Honesty, obedience, and punctuality to be sure,
In every thing, we are taught, always to be pure,
Goals must be high, deeds must be strong,
"Hold on", our motto, and we won't go wrong.

No more yells,
No more screams,
No more ruining
The other teams.

Seasons of football and baseball we enjoy,
Costs that are small and do not annoy.
Helpmates we are in all we undertake,
Others to help, our tasks we make.
On the pupils go, according to rule, and
Long may it live, this Humes High School.
FANNYE MOSKOVITZ.

No more lessons,
No more tests,
No more friendly
Little jests.

" TO THE SENIORS OF HUMES HIGH
"FAREWELL SENIORS"

No more contests,
No more pouts,
No more friendly
Little "outs."

Td like to bid "good-bye"
To the Seniors everyone,
But it seems a large and mighty task,
It seems hardly to be done.

No more puns,
No more jokes,
No more, more than
Just plain folks.

So I take this means available
Of bidding you all farewell,
My hopes and wishes for you
I'll do my best to tell.

No more poems,
No more plays.
No more other
Than holidays.

It has been great to know you;
It's hard with you to part,
But I wish you all unbounded luck
From the bottom of my heart.

No. more clubs,
No more classes,
No more matches
'Tween lads and lassies.
BEVERLY WEST.
SENIOR CLASS YELL:
ONE-TWO; ONE-TWO; ONE-TWO-THREE,
WHO-ARE; WHO-ARE; WHO-ARE-WE?
WE-ARE; WE-ARE; WE-ARE-WE!
HUMES HI SENIORS—
RAH-RAH-REE!

I'm really going to miss you,
Your domineering ways,
And I hope you'll not forget me
In your more succesful days.
Four years that you've lived in Humes High
Has taken lots of nerve;
I'm sure you'll Teach the goal you seek,
• The goal you. all, deserve. .
-JOSEPH BENOVITZ.

T H E
FAREWELLS
(With apologies to Kipling)
When the senior's last task is accomplished
And his teachers have said, "Well done",
When he puts by his books and his pencils
And the race of his school life is won,
He shall weep, and, faith, he shall mean it—
For behind he leaves heartgrappled friends,
Those who've meant all in his- school days,
Who've known his loves and his whims.
And his four years of school life shall ever
Have a place down deep in his heart,
Where no hatred, nor love, nor reproaching
Can put him and this love apart.
His life shall be better for the teaching,
And his soul be best for his friends,
And the things he takes to his new world
A composite of the best of these things.
Soon he'll stand on the shores of our kingdom,
Turn and bid farewell to you and me,
Then he'll hoist up his sails for the western winds
And sadly put out to sea.
His course may be rougher and harder
And he might give it up in despair,
But he'll go to join other good skippers
And rest believing he'll soon be there.
We may say farewell for a season
And it may be we'll not meet again,
But the friendships we've had here together
Shall never be severed in twain.
So we'll say farewell with a waning smile
And each with his own brimming eyes
Shall turn, and face his own future
While each echoing farewell—dies.
BEVERLY WEST.
TO HUMES HI
Although the times may come and go
And though the times may fly,
The greatest time we've ever spent,
We've spent in dear Humes Hi.
And now the time has come when we,
Must leave the school we all do love,
And travel along the road of life
Where we all will find sunshine and strife.
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We'll travel along toward the highest goal
Putting for h energy and, too, being bold,
And as to the task that's here for us
We'll do it well, do it or "bust".
And here at Humes , we all have learned
A lesson that does pay,
When a task we have, be it great or small,
We'll do it well or not at all.
So now as our school we leave behind,
To go our different ways,
We'll ne'er forget the many things
We've learned in High school days.
We leave but we do not forget
Our teachers and our friends,
Who helped us know the way to go,
And showed us how to win.
So now dear Humes, we say good-bye,
But it is not forever,
We'll remember our school as through life we go,
And nothing our friendship will sever.
MARY HUMPHREY.
SPIRIT OF NATURE
It's good to be alive when the sun is shining bright,
When birds in the trees are singing with delight,
When flowers on the ground and leaves on the tree
Beckon to all, "Oh! come and see me."
Mother Earth calls forth from their nest,
All the earthlings, dressed in their best,
Grass in its green, roses in red,
Push themselves forth from their wintry bed.
Whoops of joy are heard both far and hear,
That tell us of many little children dear.
When we hear them come out to play and sing,
We know without doubt that it is Spring.
Nature gives to us the joy of living,
Its first name really should be Giving,
Just giving happiness to anyone
Who cares o think at all what it has done.
Don't ever say your life is thrown away,
Smile and seek and you will see each day
Many new things that must in-ter-est,
Because Mother Nature's way, we know is best.
TILLIE ZISKIND.
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KRAZY KOLUMN
STAFF
Lolly Lumpkins
Folly Pumpkins

..Chief Flunkey
......A. Assistant Chief Flunkey

ADS
For Sale—Spring wagon cheap, by elderly man, with canopy top, cushion
seat, and end gate.
For Rent—A furnished apartment suitable for a man with folding doors.
Wanted—Garage for car with concrete floor.
For Sale—Second hand Studebaker by a boy with a green body.
Lost—Cow by a man with crooked horns.
Found—Diamond bar pin by a young girl with safety catch.
For Sale—A center table by a lady with marble top and wooden legs.
For Sale—House by a lady with brick front.

WITH THE SEKRET ORDERS
ETA PESA PI SORORITY
An important meeting of the Eta Pesa Pi Sorority was held April 33 at
the home of Miss Sheza Nutt on -001 Looney Blvd. The following agreement
was received:
"We, the fair damsels of the Senior class, hereby agree to join the Eta
Pesa Pi Sorority. We are willing to abide by the following rules:
1. Deny yourself, for ten minutes, the luxury of using rouge and lipStick.
2. Do not break more than "one heart a week.
3. Do all in your power to help poor little Bunker Mill Jr., find his dear
mother and father.
4. Cooperate with your teachers by handing in your work not later than
a week after it is called for.
5. Allow yourself plenty of entertainment and go to the enjoyable
picture shows offered at Humes every Monday at the fourth period.
6. Exercise your brain. Do your own work, once in a while,instead of
copying it
7. Make a resolution that you will keep the resolute resolutions that
you resolve on. New Years Day.
8. Give everybody a fair chance. Don't give it all to Wrigley's.
"We, the fair damsels, will do all in our power to become active mem
bers of the Eta Pesa Pi Sorority. Accepting your wishes for good luck in our
future dealings, we complete our agreement." Signed:
MISS Y. B. CLEVER,
MISS C. D. GOLDFISH,
MISS R. U. THIRSTY,
MISS I. M. NUTTY.
Representatives.
The agreement was accepted and the members of the sorority were
very proud of havifig the "fair damsels" of the Senior ciass join them

Life in Humes has been a day
Of which we all must have our say;
So here follows a vein or thought
That by my mind has been wrought.
I am a very ambitious girl,
I work with my hair and make it curl;
My name is Rebeccah Atkins, but you
don't know
That I look just like Greta Garbo.

Ruth LeMonds loved High School,
She wanted to be under its sway and

Mabel Norris is an artist,
Of great renoun is she,
But not of a picture in this case
For the paint goes on her face.

This girl's name is Ethel Warfield
But her spirit belies her name;
For she never plays that game
That calls for the use of a Warfield.

I-I am Leslie Strong,
Oh, ^please don't get me wrong;
When I get red and all excited
It isn't always my heart's ignited.

TilTe, our Toiler, toils with her eyes,
She'll be a vamp 'til the day she dies.

Do you know Ilo Antrim
The girl with a musical mind?
She's right there with her violin
And with the piano too, she's a
find.
Short, petite,
Cute and neat;
In the picture reels
Sarah will wear rubber heels.
Old Tommie Rhem
You are a gem
And you go to A. & M.
(Or is it M. & A.)
Ceclia will make a good housewife
For she can cook and sew;
And in all her life
Just once she won't say, "No".
Elizabeth Davis is a brick,
She's a good girl all around;
And when it comes to Dick
Her choice you have found.
Alva Baxter, will you be
A second edition of Lindy?
Dorothy Raney is my name—
Yes indeed I am the same
That so long ago fell
For Tomie Campbell.

She made her stay a very long one,
And even then hated to leave its fun.

Charles Manley, our great mathema
tician
Are you going to be a great physi
cian?
And have a thousand patients sick
Who never pay, 'cause you bury them
too quick?
Marguerite Austin won't be a good
stenographer,
For although she is bright, one thing
is lacking in her;
I do not complain of her typing,
It's of gum she isn't swapping.
Gladys Jenings you dress in yellow
Do you go up town to cacth a fellow?
Joseph, Joseph, how's your wit?
Is Engl-'sh blood the cause of it?
The joke you heard on Wednesday
last,
Have you yet learned what is its past?
Louise Huffman is her name,
She leaves Humes in greatest fame;
Louise's fame has gone far,
She is the Herald editor.
Paula Touchstone always knows
Of poor people who are froze;
I am sure she will find great fun
In working for an institution.
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One of us is a business man,
In the age of the immortals
On getting ads is he a fan;
I was the handsome Appollo,
He is Emmett Rasch
But in my reincarnation
The man who knows how to get the
I am only Harland Gilmore.
One of us must be famous,
That is only just,
We'll let it be Mary Charles Sims
And we'll put her into the films.
A very, very bashful lass,
In timidness she leads our class;
She bears the name of Dorothy
Klinke,
Don't look at her hard or she might
blink.
Do you know that I am a genius,
In what direction can you guess?
I, Paul Eahart, my own horn toot;
But no, it isn't a horn, it is a flute.
Do you know that Beverly West
Is different from the rest?
On the theme that she turned in
The teacher wrote, "The best I've
ever seen".
Annie wants to know "What is a Mai
den-Knight"?
Harland G. tried to set her right;
Now Annie wants to know
Where did Harland's answer go?
Lamar Hyde is little boy
Who owns a Ford coupe,
When the girls run after them.
You should see him "Hyde"
away.
Sally Omberg is an athlete
She dd well in basketball;
None of the rest can even compete,
Sally played on the team last fall.
This girl, Lillian Lawhorn,
Under an evil star was born.
It made her reach a Waterloo,
When Latin makes her boo-hoo-hoo.
We've heard it said in poem and prose
Curiosity is one of woman's woes;
But we can very safely say
Max Brown beats a woman any day.
If a play you're putting on and want
to have some fun,
Will you let me offer just one sugges
tion?
When the parts you start to dole
Give Helen Hill the mother role.

Lois Booth is wont to ask.
Questions that make her friends' lives
a task;
When you give her the eye,
She asks the when, where and why?
Harold is awful shy,
When the girls come, watch him fly.
Mary Humphrey,
To you we say,
Choose for yourself a lucky rut;
Answer us—after the valedictory—
what?
Lilly Pope Kinney
Wants to get sk'nny,
But she hasn't much success in that
line,
Because the food at Humes is much
too fine.
Martha McWethy has nicknames ga
lore,
I wonder if she got them in a whole
sale store;
In this line no one can offer to com
pete
Because she has a stock that is so
very complete.
Fere is one who's very quiet,
She never tries to start a riot;
But when some hardship you go
through,
Lucille Green will stick by you.
"We are the 12-2 doublets,
But some have called us twins;
We are Helene and Fannye Moskovitz
And always wear two grins."
'My name
I play the
I like to go
And render

is Filmore Sperry,
saxophone;
upon the stage
the pieces of the age."
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We have on Gragg, the dope,
For he really is a Pope.
Frank Schutter dosen't like to fish
And he just hates to hunt;
But just you give a Ford to him
And he'll show you some new
stunts.

Elizabeth Richardson was won't to
stroll
In the shade of the old apple tree,
But I do not know if it will be told
What she went there for to see.

Bertha Goldman is a little girl
Of great intellectuality;
For whenever she gets into a nook
Her head is buried in a book.

Milton Eilert talks very much
But his talk was never known to be
such
That for wisdom he is noted;
This "Milton" has never been quoted.

"My name is Gilbert Tapp
But I am not a sap,
Although some do tee hee!
Because I'm known as Susie McGhee."
"I, Rosie Campagnia, have a golden
rule;
Every day it takes me to school,
My teachers it never lets me sass,
And every term it makes me pass.
Martha Reeves had a dream
Of angels all around her,
But when she awoke the angels it

Minnie Welkes, mv dear sirs,
Was once a girl of fame,
But she fell too hard for the Juniors,
And now is a girl quite lame.
Johnnie has the kindest of svmpathy
For poor little Bunker Hill Jr.
And wants us all to try to see
If w° can heln the poor child to find
h;s dear father.
We have in our midst
A penius b'ke Lizst;
And who do you guess him to be?
He is no other than our Stanley.

Once upon a time,
As all fairy tales begin,
Mary Lou Gifford wrote a ryme
And for recompense she got a dime.

HANNAH BASS.

HUMES FOOTBALL SONG
Oh! When those Humes Hi boys fall in line,
We'll show you who we are this very time,
And for our colors flying we love so well,
And for the Purple and the White we'll yell and yell,
So, don't give up your spirit bright and true,
And all the world will come right out with you,
And we will always yell and back you up! Back you up!
Humes H'gh team!
A NEW ONE

I wonder if anyone ever said
Anything that Howard left unan
swered.

Polly—Say, did you know we are going to get off at the eighth period
today?
Lolly (very excitedly)—What for?
Polly—To go to the ninth period class.

How wonderful are the roses red,
And likewise the violets blue;
Inez's fellow, I've heard it said,'
Is just as wonderful, too.

Mrs. Bacon (in English History)—Now listen closely while I run over
Queen Victoria's children.

HONK!HONK!
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him. She is seen by Miss Steel, but Mary who is masquerading as a ghost
thinks Miss Steel sees her. Mary is afraid that she will be expelled.
In the second act, the students are together again and Mary and her
pals pretend alarm with the rest. Prof. Flint sends Tom, Dick, and Harry for
blankets and prepares to guard Miss Steel's camp for the night. Mary, Midge,
and Molly while alone decide to have a second ghost scare. Meanwhile, Dinah
decides to throw a second ghost scare into the camp. Mary and Dinah see
each other and get scared. Entering camp from different sides of the stage,
they collide, and fall at the feet of Prof Flint. As he begins to take off their
sheets, a third ghost appears and Prof. Flint and the boys pursue him. Mary
and Dinah escape unrecognized during the excitement. The ghost returns
with the unconcious form of Prof. Flint. Miss Steel rushes to him making
no secret of her love for him. Prof. Flint regains conciousness, sees the
ghost, and demands his capture. The ghost unmasks, disclosing Dinah's
Marcus (Max Brown) who explains that he hoped to frighten Dinah and
rescue her, thus making her fall in love with him. Dinah and Marcus make
up. Miss Steel and Prof. Flint announce that they are going to be married
and combine their schools. The curtain falls with everyone happy and a
pleased audience.
This operetta was given by Miss Alexander and her Glee Club. The
orchestra gave the prologue and furnished music during the entire musical.
The chorus consisted of members of the Glee Club.
The members of the operetta wish to thank Mr. Shoffner and his boys for
the beautiful scenery and all others who helped in presenting it.

HUMES-TECH DEBATE
The question for debate was "Resolved, that the McNary-Haugen
Federal Farm Board and Surplus Control Bill Should be Enacted Into Law".
At ten o'clock, Thursday, May 3, the dual debate between Humes and
Tech took place. Stanley McDowell acted as chairman of the debate at
Humes. He gave the Tech debaters and their friends a very cordial welcome.
The Tech debaters were Van Crawford, Eleanora Adams and Arthur Jergens
who upheld the negative side of the question. While the affirmative team
was presented by Izzy Karchmer, Frieda Wainman, and Fred Goldberg.
We were very proud of our debaters and we wish to commend them
and their teacher, Miss Shilling, for the wonderful work done by them.
The judges were Mr. Kelso of Southwestern, Mr. Bohn of West
Tennessee State Normal and Mr. Nevin of the "Progressive Farmer". We
felt honored to have these three men with us.
The decision was three to nothing in favor of Humes at Humes, and two
to one in favor of Tech at Tech. Therefore Humes won the cup, getting four
out of six. We had challenged South Side and Central High also.
Joe Benovitz, Paula Touchstone and David Blumberg upheld the negative
side at Tech. Some of the members of the debating club accompanied them
there.
LILLIAN LAWHORN.
Mr. Perdue—Bookkeeping is healthful.
Elizabeth D.—How's that?
Mr. P.—You get lots of exercise running up and down the columns.
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WIT AND HUMOR
Officer—You were making forty-five. I'll have to pinch you.
Martha R.—Oh, if you must please do it where it won't show.
tree.

"Evesdropping again," said Adam as his playmate fell out of the apple

Sara T.—You know, there were automobiles in the old Bible days.
Anne W.—Why no, how's that?
Sara T.—The Bible says if we are good we will be taken home on high.
Dorothy R.—Oh, dear, I've lost my little pink bow.
Inez L.—How perfectly awful. What did he look like?
BEFORE
There are meters of accent,
And meters of tone,
But the best of all meters
, Is to meet her alone
AFTER
There are letters of accent
And letters of tone;
But the best of all letters
Is to let her alone.
Mr. Winfield—And the price of nitrates is now very high
Howard S.—What do we care. We never telegraph.
. . . Doctor-Ebenezer, I can think of but one thing that will cure you, and
that is an electric bath.
Ebenezer—No suh, doctah, yo' ain't talkin' to dis here nigger. Ah had a
,what took one of dem thln£s down in Sing Sing an' it drowned h'm—
110 suh, not me!
Gilbert T.—Say, Lamar, I see your engine's coughing badly again.
Lamar H.—Shouldn't wonder. I had its muffler off last night.
Mary Lou—I'm very despondent over my literary outlook
Minnie W.—Why so?
Mary Lou—I sent my best poem to the Editor entitled, "Why Do I live"
and he wrote back: "Because you didn't bring this in person."
He squeezed a lemon in front of the Synogogue and watched the juice
come out.

T H E

H E R A L D

47

IMPROVED CONFUSION
He said to me, "Want a kiss?"
I said, "Who?"
He said, "You."
I said, "Me?"
He said, "Yes."
I said, "Who?"
He said, "Me."
I said, "You?"
He said, "Yes."
I said, "No." But he didn't hear me.
Cliff N.—Rebecca, dear, when talking with you I am reminded of
Venus de Milo.
Rebecca (rapturously)—Oh, Cliff, do you mean that?
Cliff N.—Yes, her head, its marble.
Have you noticed that two-thirds of "promotion" consists of "motion"?
The "Springy" Answer
Stenog (in newspaper office)—It's awfully warm in here.
Office Boy—Tell it to the circuluation manager.
Miss Bacon—Where was the Declaration of Independence signed, John?
John F.—At the bottom right hand corner.
Miss England—Can you prove that the square of the hypotenuse is equal
to the sum of the squares of the other two sides of this triangle?
Stanley Mc.—I don't have to prove it. I admit it.
"Zeke" wants to know why a cargo is sent by ship, while a shipment goes
by car.
Martha Mc—I've washed my hands on every floor in the building and
they are still dirty.
• Huber M.—Try washing them in a wash basin.
Little drops of knowledge
Little grains of sense,
Make a lot of diference
When exams commence.
Boss—Have you written that letter to Lincoln?
Stenog.—No, I don't know his Gettysburg address.
Frank S.—Gee, one does funny things when cocked. Last night I ate
a dozen powder puffs thinking they were marshmallows.
Milton E.—That's not so worse. A week ago I ate a whole box of corn
plasters thinking they were life savers.
Boy to Negro Waiter—Are these glasses clean?
Waiter—Suh, don't you know we fertilize these glasses?
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ProPrietor of the shop, "That is our motto."
^ customer> "lt's about time you had a little target

replied the

I call my sweetheart Hinges, for she's something to adore.
Traveler—Is New York the next stop?
Porter—Yas, sah, brush you off, suh?
Traveler—No, I'll get off myself.
Those who win success by practice haven't time to preach.

<LeaCher"^W1!0 Can make a sentence using "notwithstanding"?
Senior—My trousers are most worn out, but "notwithstanding".
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laddie? Are you afraid they'll think you're an en-

Sweet Thing—How didjer hurt your eye?
He—Aw, the lid fell on it.
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Rastus—Where does you-all take a bath?
Jones—In the spring.
Rastus—Ah didn't say when—Ah said where.
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Draughon's Business
College

Unknown—I'd like to see him light on his head.
Kid—How old is that lamp, Ma?
Ma—Oh, about three years.
Kid Turn it down; it's too young to smoke.
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H. BLOCKMAN &
COMPANY
Phones 6-1555—6-1556

MAKER

H
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Compliments of

Compliments

11-2 A, 1928
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STYLISH

Wiping

Cloths Sold

for

Machinery, Autos, Etc.

SUITS

Room 308

Buyers of
126 North Main

11-1, ROOM 312

6-9190

PAPER

STOCK

AND

SCRAP METALS

We Have Made Pictures

MASSERANO &
COMPANY

YOU ARE JUST ONE

Groceries and
Meats

LAP AHEAD OF

Grandparents

BINGHAM'S
PHOOGRAPHIC
STUDIO
Est. 1850

\
i
i
=

12-111—1320
.

for Your Parents and

LET'S MAKE
YOURS
Jackson and Decatur Sts.
MEMPHIS, TENN.

|

111 Madison Avenue
Phone 6-0410
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A. G. Graves

GRAVES &
GRAVES
FURNITURE
STOVES, RUGS,
SHADES, ETC.
173-175 South Main St.

Terms Arranged On Any
Purchase

h e r a l d

We Organize and Train
Bands and Orchestras
\nywhere in the
Tri-States—
The Home of
BUESCHER

Band and Orchestra In
struments, Gibson Stringed
Instruments, Leedy Drums
Buescher Saxophones
$90 Up
Write for Free Catalog of
Instruments

MELODY MUSIC
SHOP
111 Madison Avenue
Second Floor

OUR
SCHOOL
SUPPLIES

T H E

Correct Designs
and
Good Taste in
FURNITURE
may be had for
SMALL PRICE
and on
EASY TERMS
at

FURNITURE COT
Where Main Street Meets
McCall

"SELECT" Secretarial School
615-16 Farnsworth Bldg.
Main at Union
New Term Now Beginning

Buying cheap goods

MARKET

to save money is

we'll be mighty glad

like stopping a clock

to see you.

to save time!

GROCERIES

COMPANY

Memphis, Tennessee

"EARN While You
LEARN"

The only School in the World that
has solved the unemployed situa
tion through its Vocational Plan.
We are determined to place every
one enrolled. Pupils enrolling dai
ly. Act promptly. Success for
Every Pupil. All Graduates Placed
—No Failures.
HOFFMANN'S

Come in and visit us

FRESH MEATS

26 Poplar Ave.

"Improvement the Order
Perfection the Aim."
A Most Wonderful Opportunity
For Talented Young Women
A safe, sound, business proposition
that yields 500% as an investment.
Call and let us explain.

at our new home—

BY

VARIETY DRUG
STORE

Free Delivery

PHONE 6-9508

PHONE 6-9356

829 Jackson Avenue

953 Breedlove

MEMPHIS, TENN.
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THE NEW WAY HAS
COME TO STAY

SCHULTZ

FURNISHED

WOODS PAPER

H E R A L D

SPEEDWAY
PHARMACY
Prescriptions a Specialty
Jackson and Decatur
Memphis, Tenn.
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—and the invitation
engraved by Toof'
*8?
One of the evidences of a per
fect social function.
The invitation is most expres
sive. It reflects careful prepa
ration or marked indifference.
The Toof engraved invitation
has the distinction of being the
standard of excellence and re
flects elegance and refinement
in every detail.

S. C. TOOF & CO.
MEMPHIS

